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criticising Northampton's generalship, but went so far as to
praise him for the manner in which he had extracted him-
self from a difficult position. Thus Warwick moved slowly
towards Norfolk, collecting together all the forces he could,
and stopping at Cambridge, where he discussed the position
with some of the chief citizens of Norwich, who there joined
him. At Alwood he took council with Sir Thomas Gresharn.
When he arrived at Norwich, on August 23, he had made up
his hiind how to proceed against the rabble. With him
were 6,000 footmen and 1,500 horsemen, cannon, and gun-
men, upon whom he could rely.
Warwick's first move was to send out a herald to make an
overture to the other side. Kett met the herald, and being
aware of the man who was against him, allowed him to
make his proclamation throughout the streets of Norwich,
himself securing the safety of the herald by accompanying
him. Misfortune now pursued Kett. He was never per-
mitted to meet Warwick and to discuss terms with him.
When the herald was offering his pardon, " a lewd Boy
turn'd towards him his naked Breech, and used words suit-
able to that gesture; one standing by mov'd by this bar-
barous Behaviour discharg'd a Harquebus upon the Boy,
and Stroke him with a shot above the Reins." This un-
hesitating reply on the part of the King's men incensed the
crowd who, filled with a fear of what might happen to them
if they accepted a pardon, resolved to defend their own
rights. Although Kett had learned how to face a changed
situation, the rabble had learned nothing new. They were
back in the mood of suspiciousness Kett had stirred in them
at the arrival of the first herald. Kett's eloquence and
authority, which before had been able to stir the crowd to
fight, was this time without avail in persuading them to
peace. He did not desert his followers, but decided to pre-
pare them for a desperate battle.
Warwick took possession of Norwich, which had been in
Kett's hands since the defeat of Northampton. This he did
by capturing the gates and placing his cannon there, himself
taking up quarters in the market-place. The sixty prisoners
made in the first skirmishes he put to death without delay
under martial law. But so fierce was the fighting of the
rabble that Warwick found himself without men at his dis-
posal with which to guard the entry of his ammunition and
baggage.